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Could Use a Hand

Chapter 1

Looking at myself in the mirror, I couldn’t help but wish I could have a cock. Lesbian sex was good and all, but there was nothing that could replace the feeling of having a piece of thick meat in my hands.

I’d dated so many men too, and none of them was quite like doing that with a woman.

There was something about dating women that I just couldn’t find in men.

I sighed, fixed up my hair and made sure I looked my best before walking out of the apartment building I now lived in.

I saw some people walking around town, and some were even jogging. I couldn’t help but admire some of the women that were with them.

Some had thick legs.

Others had long, straight hair that I was wishing I could have too.

Damn my hair. It was always messy, and it just refused to remain the way I wanted it to.

And I was so fucking horny in the meantime. I couldn’t think about anything without involving sex. I needed it so much, and there was nobody in the city to please me.

I tried pretty much every lesbian in here.

And I was guessing that was one of the big downsides of being a lesbian – options were limited, and there was nothing I could do about that.

I paid attention to some of their boobs as they moved and bounced while they walked. I was almost wishing I could be like one of them if I didn’t have this huge crush on a dear friend of mine.

She was married, so not exactly one of my options.

And, again, there was nothing that could be done about that.

As I continued roaming through downtown, I remembered one thing I’d read one day. It was a very peculiar story about futas.

Women with cocks.

I wondered if, through some kind of implant, it could be made possible. Could it become part of our reality?

Could women have dicks and then maybe even fuck some men with them too?

I shook my head and trotted to the public restroom. I was so fucking horny, and I needed a release now more than anything.

I slammed the door of the stall shut, and tugged down my pants and panties. I shoved my hand into my pussy, and upon sitting on the toilet, I moaned.

Good thing nobody was around to have heard that.

I closed my eyes and felt that incredible sensation that couldn’t be found elsewhere. My finger just rubbing and sliding against my clit, which had been red and swollen this whole time…

I imagined a huge, impossible-to-control futa sliding her cock into my pussy.

And then, maybe even feeling me up with her spunk.

They should have that too, right?

Balls as well.

Many of them.

I salivated just at the thought of that.

Men were so lucky to already have all those parts, and they could use them in so many different manners. The strap-ons just weren’t enough, and there was nothing I could do to remediate that.

I rubbed my clit some more.

Pried open my folds.

And barred my teeth not to let another moan come out.

Someone had just come into the bathroom, and she’d stopped where the sinks were. What the fuck was she thinking about doing right now?

She wasn’t going to come into my stall to find out what was going on, right?

Or was she?

Fuck.

I was almost wishing she was going to open the door and find me here.

Then maybe I could find out she was a futa who had finally come to grant me my most desired wish. I was already wishing she was going to slide her throbbing, big slab of meat right into my pussy as my whole body gave up.

And also, as she made me pregnant.

Fuck.

I played with my folds, my cunt, and my whole body was feeling as if it was being electrified.

My eyes had long closed, and I was feeling like I wasn’t going to be able to open them any time soon.

Not even fucking my pussy was being enough.

I kneaded my breast too with my other hand.

I really, really shouldn’t be doing this.

But then, before heading to work, I needed this release. I couldn’t work while feeling horny all the time, and right fucking now, I was still as horny as I’d ever been in my life.

Another long, powerful moan almost escaped through my lips.

I was almost cutting my own lips and drawing blood from them, such was the intensity of my incoming orgasm.

And it was coming.

Like a rushing tsunami.

It was going to make my whole body feel so weak, but I said fuck to that.

I continued rubbing my clit like there was no tomorrow, my hand going so fast it had already become a blur. I couldn’t stop anymore now, and all I was hoping for was that the woman there was thinking I was merely having a problem with taking a dump, and nothing more complex than that.

And then, it came.

Or better, it rushed in, barged in, and stormed through my whole body.

My orgasm cut through me like a katana sword through a watermelon, and it was so strong I almost felt the world around me blur.

My whole body gave up, and I sagged on the toilet.

By the time I was done, my body was so weak I couldn’t even begin to think about moving and going back to work.

I really, really shouldn’t have done what I just did.


Chapter 2

It turned out the woman that was with me in the bathroom was someone I knew. Name’s Julia, and she was my coworker. The only big problem between me and her, though, was that she was a bitch.

Always had been.

And she wasn’t going to change.

I followed her to work, or maybe I should say that I was chasing her. Because, Jesus, that woman could walk fast. It was almost as if she was running out of time to do something so important her life depended on it.

I walked as fast as my legs could take me, and eventually, she stopped.

The place was silent. Except for the sound of traffic and pigeons cooing in the distance, we were by ourselves.

And I should be questioning myself what the heck I was even doing by following her like this.

Now, I was discovering why.

Someone else showed up. Another woman, and damn, was she a beautiful one. Just seeing her like that made me wish she’d shown up before so that I could have thought about her when I was finger-fucking myself.

Finger-fucking.

Heh.

That was a funny word.

I shook my head. No time to think about that sort of thing when something strange was about to take place right in this alleyway, while the sun was casting light and revealing every possible detail I could be needing at this moment.

Julia, all of sudden, dropped herself to her knees.

The woman in front of her, who was a ginger with freckles on her impossibly peachy face, shoved her skirt down and whipped out something that I couldn’t quite comprehend.

Not during the first few seconds of seeing it, that was.

A gigantic, hopelessly thick cock I’d never before in my life seen anything quite like.

So huge the veins had to work hard even when it was like that, soft as it had ever been.

Even from a distance, leaning off the wall I was hiding behind at, I could perceive every detail of that monster thing.

However, there was one thing about it that was missing.

She had no ballsac.

What a shame, I thought.

However, was this really happening, or was I just dreaming?

I blinked as many times as I could, refusing to believe this was taking place. I could almost conjecture that this was all nothing more than a weird dream or, at most, one of those TV programs where they were soon going to reveal to me that all of this was nothing more than a joke.

I exhaled.

Damn, was that cock impressive, and I’d already stopped considering this was some kind of joke.

Julia opened her mouth well-wide, and dove in. She wrapped her lips around that spongy head like it was the last thing she was going to do on this planet, and then started bobbing up and down on it.

I was wishing I was her.

I was dreaming I was there, on my knees, worshiping that futa.

And that’s what she was. A futa. I couldn’t believe my life-long dream was coming true.

Once Julia was done with her, I was going there, and she was going to make me suck her off. She wasn’t going to have much say on the matter. Only that she needed me as much as I needed her dong.

Julia finished it up, and the futa queen blasted her spunk all over her face and hair. It looked sticky even from a distance, and a gush of wind that hit my face brought me some of that very familiar smell of cum.

I licked my lips.

I’d missed that odor so much.

There was nothing quite like it.

Julia stood up and headed home, probably to get a good shower to remove the stickiness that now plagued her hair. That meant, though, that I was going to have some time just for me and that futa.

“Come on out, and get on your knees too.”

It was like she knew all along I was there, watching.

And one thing I didn’t even notice until now was that I’d stuck my hand underneath my panties and had been finger-fucking myself this whole time until Julia finally got out.

I padded to her like I had no idea what I was doing, arms so glued to my body one could almost think I was a virgin about to have my first time.

I dropped myself to my knees, and she circled me.

I could feel that raging desire within her. It was burning her from the inside out.

She sniffed me, and I shuddered.

“Nice smell, and here I’d been thinking Julia knew her colognes. She holds no candle to you, which is saying something.”

I knew this sounded childish, but all I could think about now was SCORE.

Julia was going to hate hearing that from my lips.

“All submissive. Not even one shred of resistance. Just the way I like women like you.”

She halted her feet and then paused.

“Do you know one thing about me you should?”

I’d been looking down this whole, and now, I was forced to crane my head upward. Her pupils were burning with a filthy wish to fuck me right here and now, and me being me, I was more than willing to oblige.

“I’m the Spirit of Wish, and I’m here to give you the one thing you’ve been looking for your whole life. Feeling like sucking me off right now, aren’t you?”

She was my right.

My eyes were so focused on that huge dong I couldn’t stop thinking about it.

That vein and spongy head. I was focusing my attention on those things but, in reality, I needed the whole thing.

“Well, you’re in luck. You are going to get what you’ve been craving so much, though not here.”


Chapter 3

It turned out I really was in luck. I couldn’t even go to my job any longer, and I let her take me to her place. It was a house located just outside the city, and here, we could have all the privacy we needed. Plus, its European design really made the best of this unique moment stand out.

I sat down on her couch, and slowly, she peeled off her shirt.

Her boobs looked glorious, and just looking at them was making me feel like having my hands all over them.

“Like what you see?” She enquired, and I nodded my head after clearing my throat.

“Well, there’s way more where this is coming from,” she purred before kneading one of her breasts. She was still wearing her bra and, once again, I was fighting the urge to jump off the couch and unstrap it.

My pussy was dripping wet, and it was soaking her poor, red couch.

I’d never been this horny in my life before.

Slowly, she took out one of her breasts and put its nipple into her mouth. My hand meandered to my pussy, and I was wishing I’d taken off my clothes way before this started.

The freedom of not having anything on would be making this moment so much better.

And I was already thinking about what it was going to be like to have her cock just sliding into my mouth.

Oh fuck.

The taste and the sensation such an act would bring to me.

I couldn’t stop thinking about those things.

Her eyes locked with mine for a fraction of a second before she let her boob fall back to its normal place, and then, slowly, she unhooked her bra.

Her fingers let go of it, and it then fell to the floor, where it was going to remain for the time being.

I was, however, already thinking about grabbing it and sniffing it.

I’d gotten an appetizing taste of her scent when we were in the alleyway, and now I was thinking what it would be like to feel the real thing.

Her cock was poking against her pants.

I was wishing she hadn’t put them back on when she came here with me.

However, it was just as she had said. “Gotta keep up appearances so that people don’t call the cops on me. You don’t want them finding out I’m sporting this thing, and then sending me over to the scientists to figure out what the hell is going on with me, do you?”

When she put it like that, all I could do was to nod and pretend she was right.

In the meantime, her show was continuing.

She was just taking off her pants, and I could already see the outline of her cock against her underwear. Men’s underwear, to be more precise.

In this kind of world, it was the only thing that was ever going to hold her cock where it should be, away from the eyes of people who would scream if they ever found out what she was hiding.

Gosh.

She had to be something like nine inches long. In the interim, I was rubbing my clit to oblivion. I’d been doing so for so long my pants had already slid down to my knees.

“There’s still so much more to show you, but time’s running out for me. I’ve got someone else to meet once this is over.”

“Please. I don’t even know your name.”

“No need for that. I’ll be coming back for you once I’m done with her too. I’ve got so many clients…”

I couldn’t even think about what she'd just meant by that. My finger was fucking me energetically, and I was wishing so much I could last longer.

However, as things stood, that’s not what was going to happen.

I was my finger’s and orgasm’s plaything for the time being.

I was going to climax all over her couch.

Considering the naughty look in her eyes, though, it wasn’t seeming she was caring about that. She knew what she wanted, and hell, I didn’t even know what her name was.

Not like it mattered, though.

With a grunt, she whipped her cock out of her underwear and walked over to me. I was mesmerized by the sheer size of that thing.

I was even thinking many men out there would be envious if they ever saw this… thing.

It stood impressive in front of her, and I’d even stopped finger-fucking myself. I couldn’t even blink.

Those nine inches could easily be mistaken for ten, depending on who measured her.

She’d been leaking out her pre-cum this whole time, and most of the veiny surface of her big ass dong was slick with it.

We’d closed the curtains when we came into her place, but the low light was still enough to let her coat of pre-cum glisten.

I was thinking of wrapping my hand around that thing, and feel how tiny I was in comparison to her.

She straddled me on the couch, and offered me her rod.

It was right in front of me, and it could be mine.

If only I was a little braver, that was.

I wasn’t sure I could let her dominate me the way she was surely envisioning right now.

“Don’t you want this?” She questioned, her tone a very sensual one.

I swallowed down my saliva that had been building up behind my throat, and enveloped my fingers around her hardness.

I had no idea what I was doing anymore at this point – only that this was the thing I’d been craving my whole life f-

The futa queen then grabbed me and flipped me on the couch just as easily as she’d led me to her place, and then drove her big ass dong into my butt.

It barged into my pussy like it was nothing.

The pain was immense, and I was forced to grit my teeth not to scream so loudly that even the people all the way over in the city would hear me.

She pounded in as she moved me while following the rhythm of her hips, and then it happened again and again.

Ad aeternum.

My body was nothing more than a ragdoll for her, and despite the danger that was being involved in this, I was feeling like I was in heaven.

My boobs bounced so much they were literally hitting my face.

I couldn’t fucking comprehend what was even happening anymore at this point.

All I knew was that she was driving me so fucking crazy, and I was in love with every little bit of sensation she was making me feel.

Her huge dong was rubbing so fast it had turned into a blur, and as she fucked me while I was kept in the weirdest sex position I’d ever experienced in my life, I had an orgasm one after the other.

By the time I was having my tenth one, I was so spent I couldn’t even move my limbs anymore.

At that point, I was the very definition of a rag doll.

“Fuck, I’m going to cum,” she announced moments before doing just so, her dick shaking wildly inside cunt.

Despite the likely consequences of this, I clamped my womb around her and impeded her from ever thinking she could finish this in a way that was any different from the one I’d been craving this whole time.

Long ropes of her scorching milk soon flooded my pussy, and then it wasn’t long until she was discharging so much it was literally escaping through the gaps of our connection.

Finally, I allowed her to pull out. We got dressed and then had coffee. After she sipped from it once, she said, “I’m going now, but I’ll be coming back for more.”

And I knew she was going to keep her promise.

More than anything, at this point, I was her little plaything.

And that’s one thing I could never have with someone else.


Birthday Gift

Chapter 1

Iblew the candles and everyone around the table cheered with me. Nineteen. I’d finally turned 19 and couldn’t wait to find out what the world had in store for me. I could at last leave this place and experience the life I’d always wanted.

I talked with everyone around the table, drank some beers, devoured some cake slices and generally had the best fun in quite a while in my life.

I walked to the outside of my house to get some fresh air, but that’s when a rather familiar sight caught my attention.

How could I have forgotten about such a wonderful, teasing specimen? I wished I was more like her, and less like me.

She had a large, rectangular swimming pool on the property of her house. She was a single woman, though, and her name was Amanda. She was lying on her lounge chair and was sipping some water from her coconut like she had nothing to worry about.

And she was almost fully naked too.

She wore nothing more than a bra and a pair of panties, and her body was truly like nothing else in the world. It was a pity she was showing me just the side of her body, though. I wanted to see more.

Maybe I should have invited her here…

But then again, had I done that, I wouldn’t be acting the way I was right now. I wouldn’t be feeling at peace with myself – not without doing with her the thing that kept nagging me every day.

I wanted her to fuck me.

I knew I was having nothing more than a wild dream, but how could anyone blame me? I craved the other sex, not the guys. However, I still fantasized about cocks. I just wished that we women could also have them.

It was never going to happen, and so I kept my wishes controlled.

But that body of hers… It was like nothing else.

The curves of her legs…

The size and the roundness of her breasts…

How perky her nipples were…

How her skin shone under the hot light of the sun…

And that was without mentioning how rich she was. It made everything that much perfect for me. If everything here did change for the better for me, I hoped I would end up with a gal that was just as rich.

I wanted to buy everything money could get its hands on.

I sighed and someone nudged me on the shoulder. I turned and spoke with a friend of mine. She was one of my best friends, to be more specific. And she knew what was going on with me, and what I truly craved.

Ever since I first witnessed what my neighbor was like, I hadn’t been the same person. Good thing I had my friend here to confide in my most secret of thirsts.

She giggled, covering her mouth with her hand so that nobody could hear it and interfere with us.

“You really can’t take your eyes off Amanda, can you?”

I rubbed the back of my head and sighed.

“She’s so perfect…”

“Maybe you should talk to her. She might be, you know, more open-minded than most people here.”

“Yeah, right. And they are all already making questions to me about when I’ll finally date a guy.” I paused. “I feel like puking right now after saying that.”

“It’s alright. We all want someone and yours happens to be Amanda.” She approached me some more and settled a hand on my forearm. “Tell you what. I’ll talk to her and set up something for you two. What do you think? Does it sound good enough?”

Startled, I moved away.

“No way. I don’t want anyone finding out I want her.”

“Oh, c’mon. It would be just the two of you, and nobody would have to know. You don’t need to be afraid all the time of what others might think of you.”

I studied her gaze on me. She was right. This could be the opportunity I’d been looking for.

“Fine, fine. Do it.”

She smirked and sneered, “I knew you were going to come around.”

“Yeah, sure you did.”

And with that said, she resumed playing with my other guests and having fun at the party. I also had more fun, but preferred spending most of my time ogling the fine woman across the road instead.

And she was now swimming in the sparkling water of her swimming pool. She was all by herself, and that made me feel like dropping everything here just to keep her some company.

But I couldn’t, and so I focused on controlling the wetting of my slit. I couldn’t let anybody here get suspicious that I was feeling turned on. I wouldn’t be able to resist the embarrassment, and if such a thing were to happen, I’d probably never again take a stroll in the town.

At dusk, everybody left and I bid them goodbye. My friend stood in front of the doorway and before she got back into her car, she winked to confirm to me she was going to do what she said she would.

Gazing at the stars, I just hoped she wasn’t going to fuck things up.

Oh, and before that, she had another thing to tell me.

“Do you want me to make it extra special?”

She wouldn’t explain to me what she’d meant by that, but since she was my best friend and I trusted her, I confirmed, “Why not?”

I could only guess what she now had in store for me. So it wasn’t going to be just a one-night-stand with Amanda, but rather something spicier. My heart was now beating like a speeding train in my chest for the surprise.

I couldn’t wait for the next two hours to pass as quickly as possible.

Tonight was going to be wild.


Chapter 2

Iknocked on the door of her house after sneaking out of my own. I couldn’t let anyone find out I was here doing this, and so I was as careful as I could have been. I dressed nicely for the occasion as well, with a red dress I’d been reserving for a moment like this one.

Amanda opened the door, and I froze.

Differently from me, it was as if she couldn’t care much about this moment she was going to have with me. She was wearing some plain pajamas, and the pants hid most of the good parts – and curves – of her body.

Maybe I’d made a mistake by coming here.

But she allowed me into her house nonetheless, and I felt relieved it wasn’t all going to be for nothing after all. We ate something to pass the time and start a conversation. We also spoke about each other, and then she did the unimaginable.

I spotted the lust in her eyes.

Even as we talked about the most mundane of things, it was so perceptible. It was in her face all the time, in her eyes, and also in the way she moved her body.

It was like she couldn’t control herself at all – not for much longer anyway.

She’d rounded the table and was now standing right behind me, her body bent so that she could smell me with her nose. This was being somewhat sudden for me, but I imagined that, for her, now was the right time.

“Such a shy, but naughty little thing. You want me to take this off you? It’s getting in the way…”

And just like that, we went from neighbors to lovers.

I nodded, and her finger began to lower the strap of my dress. I felt a shiver running down my spine. I was finally going to do it with a woman, and lose my virginity to boot.

This was so wrong and right at the same time.

She finished lowering the strap, and her hand then proceeded to knead my breasts.

“Hmmm, but the bra is also a nuisance. Should I take it off for you as well?” She purred right into my ear.

I was sitting on her chair and could do nothing but obey. She had me wrapped around her finger, under the effect of her spell.

And I could also feel the smell of her cologne invading my lungs. She was making me hers by the second, and all I could continue to do was to give in more and more to her wishes.

She kissed my cheek and expressed, “You are so cute, and I know about your dream. I am aware of it. You want a different kind of woman, don’t you?”

I turned my head to her, my heart now accelerating even more.

How did she know about that? I hadn’t even told my best friend about it.

“Oh, don’t worry, my dear. I’m not going to tell anyone. Keep your mouth shut about this, and you will have your wish granted.”

Maybe she was lying. How could there possibly be a woman with a penis in between her legs? It had to be some sort of lie. Maybe she was using it to make me melt even more for her – knead me to her wishes. Not that she needed to, though.

Amanda kissed me more, her other hand now pushing down the other strap of my dress.

I moaned.

I couldn’t be having a better birthday gift even if I were dreaming this whole thing. I wasn’t that imaginative.

There was nothing quite like becoming the tool and the toy of someone who knew what she was doing. I wondered why she was single. A woman like her probably had all sorts of candidates gunning for her.

Maybe it was her choice.

Or perhaps, she’d been waiting for the right time, until I was old enough for her.

Her finger played with my nipple, rubbing and pinching it to make me moan more and more. I couldn’t even feel the coldness and the hardness of the chair I was sitting on anymore, such was the intensity that was driving this.

She groped my breasts, and now I could feel the warmth of her body pulsing to me.

That went on for quite a while. By the time I dared to open my eyes and look at the clock on the wall, I learned that about half an hour had already passed.

Half an hour of everything that I could have ever asked for a birthday, and the thought there was going to be more made me feel like the happiest woman in the whole world.

“Hmm, but all this fabric is still annoying me so much. I better get rid of it.”

And just like that, she tore the whole dress off me so fast I didn’t even have time to react. All I experienced was the noise of the material being torn by her fingers. She was an expert. She was tough and knew what she was doing.

“And my PJs as well,” she commented before taking one piece off at a time.

That’s when I caught sight of it.

It made me freeze on the chair even more than I already was.

She had a bulge.

I had nothing more than a second to process the information before she got rid of my panties as well and set her eyes on the prize she’d been lusting over.

My virgin pussy.

“Oh, and it looks like I’m going to be your first. Don’t worry. I’m going to make this moment extra special, and you are not going to be able to forget it.”

And just as she finished pronouncing her words, she dove in. Her tongue licked not only the folds, but also my erect and swollen clit.

I bucked, feeling my whole body give in under her dominance.

She was making me hers more and more.

This night was being so fucking perfect.


Chapter 3

Amanda continued to lick my folds and clit like there wasn’t going to be a tomorrow. She was so good I couldn’t help but feel my whole body melting for her more and more. As the seconds passed, it was almost as if she was never going to stop.

But she then did, giving me some precious seconds to recompose myself.

She leaned on me and I said, “That. Was. Fucking. Good.”

“Oh, but there’s so much more of what I want to do with you.”

And just as she finished saying those words, she got rid of her underwear and whipped out a gargantuan, monster cock. It was the biggest I’d seen my whole life, and even bigger than the vibrator I’d bought.

Holy fucking shit.

Who was Amanda for real? Some kind of alien that now lived with us?

Her dick stood in front of her, hard as a rock and so veiny. She was uncut, and the skin exposed just enough of her gland. The redness of it with the peachiness of her skin was a combination of colors that turned me on so fucking much.

It did so in such a manner I couldn’t control myself, and so I rubbed and excited my little rosebud fervently there and then.

She watched me with some interest, her pretty face expressing nothing as I reached the point of no return. I orgasmed like a wild animal, soaking a bit more the cushion of her kitchen chair.

And thinking about where we were doing this… Maybe it was time to continue this elsewhere.

A bed of pre-cum detached itself from the slit of her impossibly thick dick and rolled down her length. That’s when my eyes caught sight of her balls. They hung low and almost loose, teasing me to touch them.

And that I did, though with the utmost care in the world since I wanted to respect her so much.

She took my hand and beamed, “There’s a surprise for you. Your friend said you like something a bit more special.”

I wondered what she’d meant by that when the truth was finally revealed to me. She pushed a door open with force, and I now found myself inside a bedroom with enough space to hold a party.

And we weren’t alone here anymore. There were many other women inside said bedroom, and they all were like Amanda. They all sported huge cocks and rugged ballsacks that would make many men in the world feel small in comparison.

I stood there like an idiot.

I didn’t know what to do, though I imagined I was soon going to find out.

“Hmm, she’s all ready for us.”

There were about 10 of those women, and they were all different. Some had cocks even bigger than that of Amanda, and some had nuts so huge they defied nature.

I stood there, frozen and ready for their domination of me.

That was, after all, the only possible outcome to this.

Including Amanda, they surrounded me like I was their prey and they, the predators. And to be honest, that was very much what was going on here.

Without a single order coming from them, I got on my knees and licked my lips. My heart was beating so fast and my palms were sweating so much.

Never before did I feel this nervous. It was like I’d stepped into a whole new world – one where women could be anything they wanted to be.

Including the choice of turning into Futas.

I wished I was like them, but I had little time to think about that. One of them grabbed my head by my hair and shoved me down her length. My gag reflexes kicked in, and I coughed and begged for her forgiveness.

I sucked on her monster cock as much as I could before she pulled out and cummed all over my face. The whole thing must have lasted nothing more than a couple of minutes. She was that turned on.

Another came to me, though she petted my head and merely guided my face to her different ‘womanhood.’ I sniffed her cock before wrapping my lips around it. My tongue danced and I did my best to bring her to a climax she would never forget.

She cummed inside my mouth, and I felt so excited for being able to swallow her spunk.

It was the first time I was doing that, and the taste was so terrific – salty, like the kind of liquid intended for the gods only.

I was far from being done with them, though, and so I pleaded with my hands for more.

This time, two of the Futas appeared in front of me, and one of them was Amanda. I kissed and licked her first before continuing with her friend. They both moaned, their legs quick to quiver. I couldn’t deny I was good at this, and I was so fucking happy a ten-some was being my first time.

They groaned and shot their sperm down my throat.

When they pulled out, I did the favor of cleaning them up, though that might have been somewhat pointless. They were probably thinking they still weren’t done with me and could shoot their load one more time if they so wished, I predicted.

I gave a blowjob for each of them, and by the time I was done, my whole body was sticky, and my throat and mouth were so sore it was going to take them some time to recover.

The Futas all circled me now again with just one intention in mind.

“We are far from being done with you, my dear.”

And I knew Amanda had spoken the truth.

She pushed me down on all fours on the floor using her right foot, and I jiggled my ass for them. I knew they were going to take me from behind this time, and it was going to be magnificent.

One of them quickly shoved herself down my womb, and then another claimed my pucker. I did my best to maintain myself where I was, but the intensity with which they fucked me was enough to make my body slide forward nonetheless.

They finished inside me, their sperm sticky and warm, as usual.

More replaced them, and that continued until they all had their way with me. By the time all the Futas were done with me, my whole body was in pure pain. It almost felt like that day after I first went to the gym.

I was panting.

I couldn’t believe what had just happened. The Futas, including Amanda, cummed not only inside me, but also all over my body. It felt sticky and all the bones and holes ached so much.

The Futas then dispersed, remaining in the room only Amanda. She grabbed my hand and took me to her bathroom, where I took a shower that rejuvenated me, making me feel like a wholly different woman.

She slapped me in the butt when I crossed the door out of her house, and then promised me one thing only.

I could come there and have fun with her as many times as I so wished, which was something I was looking forward to.

And I had just one more question to ask her.

“Can you invite a couple more of your friends next time?”

She smirked and replied, “Of course I can.”

And with that said, I knew what I was going to do next weekend.
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Chapter 1

Looking outside the window, I couldn’t help but think about one important thing. Where was this camping trip actually going to take me? I could see the trees, the lands and the many rocks, but I had a feeling something different was going to take place in these woods.

I grabbed a newspaper and began to flip the pages. Stopping at one of them, I began to read a story. It said that there was a folkloric tale around these parts of a woman with a penis and testicles in between her legs.

No mention of a vagina, though, which was odd.

Giggling a little, I couldn’t help but feel my cunt growing hotter. I was no slut, but I couldn’t deny that the prospect of meeting someone like her turned me on.

It was unlikely it would ever happen, but a woman like me could dream, and right now, I was dreaming pretty high.

Putting the newspaper on my lap and leaning on the window of the bus, resting my head on it, I dreamed of being face to face with said woman.

They called her a Futa. Believe that. Just like in the old, classical tales found online… I wondered if there was any shred of truth to it.

First, I’d need to determine if she had been born like that. Implants and surgeries wouldn’t do it for me. I needed something natural, that was meant to be like that, as if God himself had decided we humans should have something a bit more peculiar.

Sliding my hand underneath my pants and glancing sideways to make sure nobody was paying attention to me, I began to excite my little rosebud.

I dreamed about said Futa sliding her dick inside me, burying it balls-deep.

I dreamed about her shooting her cum inside me.

Would it really be cum, like a man’s, or something else?

Questions and more questions. No answers, though.

Opening my eyes again and looking out the window, I noticed some snowflakes falling from the sky. With so many clouds covering every inch of the blueness, it kind of made me feel a bit sad.

I sure as hell hoped it wasn’t going to rain here. I’d come here for a camping trip, and maybe I would find that Futa. No promises with that, though.

I needed to focus on one important thing here, I thought while I remembered the true purpose of this trip.

To forget I worked in that shitty, decaying and asshole-ridden office downtown. Gosh. Just thinking about those faces and my boss was making me feel like puking again.

Hours later, the bus finally stopped and I grabbed my things. Swinging my backpack over my shoulder, I walked toward my camping stop. It wasn’t too far from the small, cute city. Cute and small, but I couldn’t remember its name.

Nor did I care.

After putting my stuff in the camping spot and setting up my tent, I lied down inside it and began to read a book. Outside, the snowflakes kept falling from the sky. The trees and the ground were already getting covered by a layer of whiteness.

Noises of footsteps breaking twigs caught my attention. I put my book down beside me and headed out. With a flashlight on, I noticed someone coming from behind the trees.

And it was a woman.

She wore a beautiful, red dress that went all the way to her ankles, and she had a long, brown hair that put mine to shame.

What’s more, her curves were things from a different dream.

Was this woman even from this world?

“I heard that you came here for me?”

“Huh?”

“I’m the Futa, from the legends.”

“You gotta be kidding me,” I said, feeling a little afraid. Should have brought a pistol.

“I’m not.”

“Show it to me, then,” I said, my arm shaking.

“Do you want to ruin the fun this soon? We can wait.”

“Wait for what?”

“Until you are actually ready.”

“I AM ready.”

“No, you are not,” she rebuked.

“Stop being such an idiot.”

Exhaling, she said, “I’m leaving.”

I blinked and pleaded, “No. Please stay.”

“You don’t want me here.”

“I do.”

Having said that, she approached me. She really was out of this world. Her hips and bosoms were just so big I couldn’t help but wish I was more like her in that regard.

As she moved, I noticed something in between her legs.

She hadn’t been lying at all.

There was something there, and it appeared to be so thick and long. I wondered what size she was.

A wild realization crossed my mind.

So it had been true, this whole time.

There was a woman in these woods indeed, and she was the Futa. The only of her kind, and for a moment there I had to wonder how old she really was. Hundreds of years of experience, I’d say.

Stopping in front of me, she questioned, “So, a cup of hot tea? It’s so cold out here.”

And I had to wonder why she was wearing nothing more than this beautiful dress if she really was feeling so cold. There was also no emotion in the tone of her voice, like she hadn’t actually meant what she said.

Bringing her inside, I made us both some tea.

During her stay, I couldn’t help but continue to stare at her groin like there was a snake there and that it would bite me if I took my eyes off it.

Considering it had been true her tale was real, I didn’t think that was unlikely to happen. Stranger things already did, after all.

Putting her cup down after she downed all the tea, she teased, “You want this, don’t you? You are just 19 and never had sex. Don’t you think that’s a bit shameful?”

“I’m shy…”

“Oh, really? I thought you weren’t.”

“Looks can be deceiving.”

“I suppose they can be,” she said before approaching me and pushing back inside the tent. Closing the zipper, she took off her dress.

And now all of her assets were on full display for the delight of my eyes.


Chapter 2

Icouldn’t stop staring at them. Her cock was immense, gargantuan even. That was the kind of thing no one in the world would ever dare to deep-throat. I knew I wasn’t even going to make such a thought cross her mind.

I feared what she would do to me if she learned I was afraid of doing that one particular thing.

Not only was her dick lengthy and thick, but it also had so many veins that it put any man’s tool to shame. And no wonder it had so many veins, I was thinking. It definitely needed a lot of blood to get hard.

“I’m getting turned on already just looking at you like this,” she purred.

I nodded, clearing my throat.

The truth was just one and simple. I was fucking afraid of what she was going to do to me, especially now when I had no one that could save me.

“You don’t need to be afraid. I can be gentle with first-timers as well.”

“I’ve never done it.”

“Oh, I know that. I knew you are a virgin the moment you stepped into my woods.”

“What are you? Some kind of witch?”

Guffawing, she responded, “No. Nothing like that. That’s a thing of the past. I’m eternal.”

Glancing at her cock, I couldn’t help but notice the dripping pre-cum. She was so turned on I was sure there was nothing in this whole world capable of stopping her.

She was going to claim me here and now, and there was nothing I could do to halt her – not even for a mere minute.

“What are you waiting for?” She questioned, raising an eyebrow.

“I… don’t know what to do.”

“Just get on your knees in front of me and suck me off. I won’t bite, I promise.”

Fighting against my own weight and desire to get out of here before something worse happened, I crawled and stopped on my knees in front of her.

I couldn’t help but scrutinize her big, monster cock again.

It was standing in front of me like a mean thing, or a snake that was really ready to bite me if I didn’t please it enough.

Clearing my throat, I noticed another bead of pre-cum forming at the slit.

“Is it… really sperm?” I asked.

“Are you thinking about something I should know?”

I widened my eyes, uncertain I should answer her.

“Don’t worry. I will only get you pregnant if you so wish of me. Otherwise, I’ll pull out.”

And just with that, she confirmed she was going to penetrate me with this monstrosity. I couldn’t believe I was going to have to take it.

It just looked so big and thick for me.

Stroking it a couple of times, she moaned, “Please, don’t take too long. I’m not a patient woman.”

Clearing my throat, I dove in. I wrapped my lips around her gland, already working it as best as I could.

She grunted and complained, “No teeth, please. And Jesus, someone should have already taught how to best suck a dick.”

Yeah.

If only I’d met someone like you before. During my whole time in high school, I had to pretend I was Christian so that my colleagues stopped asking me if I’d already dated a guy.

Fuck them.

I didn’t want to think about them when something this good was happening.

“Oh, fuck. That’s it, babe. Keep it up.”

Letting her words do the trick, I swirled my tongue around her cockhead with greater urgency. I just couldn’t have enough of it. The combination of muscle and skin was different from everything I’d ever tasted.

“C’mon, babe. Harder. I need it harder.”

And harder I worked her womanhood, wishing I also had a similar toy to play with. My hands then played with her balls. Squeezing them a little, I sensed she was laden with her milk.

I swirled my tongue more and more around her muscle, tasting the saltiness of her sperm. I wondered what it would be like to get pregnant by a Futa. Would our little one also be born with balls and a dick?

I could only hope she would, but then again, I wasn’t sure I wanted to get pregnant at the early age of 19.

“Fuck, I’m close, so close to filling you up…”

Oh, no. I didn’t want her to cream inside my mouth before finishing this in style. I wanted her to get inside my pussy and fuck me there as well.

Glancing up with pleading eyes, I let her figure out what I was thinking.

She smiled and reassured me, “Don’t worry. It’s not going to finish like this.”

Breathing out loudly, she added, “Now, have your throat and stomach ready. You are going to swallow everything down, and it might be a little too much for you. Don’t waste anything, though, or else you will be punished.”

Clearing my throat, my palms began to sweat.

The last thing I needed was to displease my Futa Queen. She was making me feel so turned on, and I couldn’t believe the direction this camping trip of mine was taking.

The last thing I’d thought it would happen was me having sex for the first time here of all places. I couldn’t deny, though, that this was doing the trick.

I felt so fucking free and away from all my life worries.

Grabbing my hair without warning me first, she growled, “You are taking it all down your throat, and I’m going to enjoy seeing it happen.”

And with a twitch of her cock, I knew she’d meant each of her words.

I was going to have to taste all of her semen.


Chapter 3

And another twitch was enough to confirm to me that this was indeed happening. Not only was I losing my virginity, but I was also going to have to swallow a woman’s spunk. I almost felt like swooning, such was the intensity with which all of this was happening.

Still holding my head in place, her fingers grabbing my hair, she said, “Don’t puke any of it out. You don’t want to see me angry.”

Nodding a little, I clamped tight around her big, monstrous cock. The power with which it was going to shoot her cum was going to be an out-of-this-world thing.

And I couldn’t wait anymore until it happened.

“Oh fuck, it’s coming out,” she cried, alarming me.

My heart raced.

This was the moment of truth. If I didn’t do this right, I had no idea what would then happen to me.

As much as I was enjoying this, the last thing I wanted was to find out how angry she could get. I wasn’t petite, but I was smaller and less strong than her. She could wipe the floor with me without breaking a sweat.

And she finally erupted.

One rope after the other, she painted my mouth white and filled it with her sperm. I felt the smell coming through my nostrils and getting to my lungs.

Everything happened in slow motion to me.

Still gripping my hair like her life depended on it, she moaned and groaned. It almost made me feel as if she hadn’t cummed in a long time.

“Fuck, this is so fucking good,” she growled, her eyes rolling inside her head.

I noticed how red and warm her balls were, and she was pouring it all out. My tongue could now only feel the saltiness of her discharge.

It just kept coming out, more and more.

I was in a haze of feelings and thoughts at this point.

Releasing her grip of my hair, she pulled out. I swallowed the whole thing, though a single drop was coursing down to my cheek. Looking up to make sure her eyes were still closed, I swabbed it with a finger of mine and licked it clean.

She recomposed herself and opened a devilish smirk.

“There’s more where that came from.”

“Yes, please,” I begged, now feeling like I’d just finished running a marathon.

Putting her foot on my chest and forcing me to lie down, she ordered, “Open wide, sweetie.”

Alarmed with where this was going to, I asked, “What are you going to do to me now?”

I still felt the saltiness of her sperm. It was like nothing I’d experienced before.

Smiling, she answered, “Do you really want to know?”

“I do. A little.”

She shook her head in disappointment.

“Better to keep it a surprise.”

And then, noticing what was between my legs, she added, “Damn, what a fine asset you’ve got here. There’s never anything quite like a virgin’s pussy.”

Squirming my hips and legs, I suddenly felt afraid of what she was going to do to me.

“Oh, you’ve got no reason to fear me. Didn’t you just enjoy sucking me off?”

I nodded and answered, “I did, but this is… different.”

“Different? How?”

“I’m all exposed, and it feels like you are going to defile me.”

With a smug on her face, she confirmed my suspicion, “Oh, but I’m about to do so much more than that.”

I closed my legs.

“Please, be gentle.”

The Futa placed her hands on my knees and opened my legs. “I’ll be. Trust me. I’m always gentle with my first-timers.”

Clearing my throat as I felt my heart racing, I nodded and attempted to relax.

The Futa bent down and worked my clit, her tongue licking it over and over again. I felt a tingling sensation that soon became one of burning, as if there was a flame devouring my skin without actually being there.

She traced the outline of my thighs with her hands, and then stopped where my vagina was. Glancing up, she smirked and then played with my folds.

My burning sensation became something almost impossible to control. I felt my body ready to give up.

“Hmmm, hold on there, babe. This didn’t even start properly yet.”

She gave my clit a couple more licks before stroking her dick to full mast again. The damn thing now seemed even bigger than before, as if it wanted to defy science and nature at the same time.

Grabbing my legs, she brought me to her.

“No toys for me,” she uttered moments before her dick slid inside me without a hitch.

She must have read my mind. I’d questioned myself if she was going to use a condom or not. It was just so much better without it, I imagined.

Having her balls-deep inside me, she looked into my eyes and asked, “So, do you want it slow or fast?”

“Fast, please.”

“Oh, don’t we have a naughty one here,” she spoke before pounding hard and true into me.

My body slid back and forth on the thin mattress, my whole body imploring for more of this, more of her.

I couldn’t believe what was happening here. It was like I’d been transported into another plane of reality, where all the laws of physics didn’t quite work as I knew them. This Futa seemed to have infinite energy. Glancing up at her, I couldn’t even find sweat drops on her forehead. This was taking no toll on her.

Minutes later, she warned, “Fuck, I’m going to cum, and you are going to have to think fast. Do you want it going inside you or over your belly?”

Fuck.

I couldn’t think properly at all.

“Inside, please,” I thought. It seemed like the right choice. As for getting pregnant… I would worry about that later.

She erupted once more, her dick filling my hungry vagina. I clamped hard around her as I thought I couldn’t have asked for something better for a Christmas gift. I glanced at the date on my phone and saw that it really was already the 25th of December. My life was finally complete.

My whole body shook, my climax overtaking all of my five senses.

Pulling out, the Futa couldn’t help but chuckle as we snuggled up together.

And I could still feel her cum flowing and moving inside my womb.

It was just so good and hot.

The End

Don’t go just yet…

Sign-up to my Mailing List and read “Subduing the Woman of the House” for free! Check “Free Story” on the next page for a sneak peek. Also, if you enjoyed the story, consider leaving your review. It really helps me a bunch! 
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Subduing the Woman of the House: Her Last Sigh

Claim it HERE.

Felicia had found and rescued Phil. He had no idea what kind of woman she was when that happened, but over time, he found himself with a huge crush for her. Whenever she was doing the dishes or any other housework, Phil would be behind her checking every inch and detail of her body.

Felicia would have to submit to him one day, that he swore. Phil wanted to ease his member between her lips, pound her cherry with it until she screamed for more, spurt his loads of man juice inside her mouth and make her his.

She will have to kneel in front of him, that old lady…
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20 filthy bedtime stories to satiate your futa desires! This collection contains all of my futa work so far, so get this one if you don’t want to miss anything! Each story is like traveling to a whole new world where women are so much more. They have so much to take from their females and males alike...

Once a futa has her eyes set on her poor, vulnerable prey, there’s nothing that can stop her. One after the other, futas take and don’t usually give. A male or female has to be very resistant to face a futa and then walk back to their normal lives.

A saying goes that, if a futa finds you when she is very hungry, you either run, or you give yourself fully for her…
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